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CHAPTER X.

I
Carson's Noiseless Gun.

of what was in his
SOMETHING revcalel in Garson's

h after Griggs' gling.
"Thiit's a mighty big k,ake !

De s ploying for.
"And a big rhnncc he's taking'

Mary "No. Jre. we don't
want any t,f that. We'll piny a game
that's safe and sure."

The wori!s recclied to the forger
weird forebodings that had leen

jtroubling Mid throughout the day. !

"It's sure Mi'insb," he stated, "but
Is it snf?"

"Whet do joti incr. n'; j

Garsoti wii11.n1 t iiimI fro nervously i

as he answered.
j

"S'pos-- the bulls gi. tircl of you
i
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Inspcctor Burke.

cutting it over on em and try some
rough work?" j

"Don't worry, Joe. I know a way to I

Stop it."
"Well, so far as that goes, so do I." I

the forger said, with sigui'icant em- - I

Iihasis. j

"Just what do you mean by that?"
Mary demanded. Mispie1oiily. j

"For lou'-i- work." lie said. "I have
this." lie took a magazine pistol from
his pocket. It w:is of an oil 1 hape. j

wirh a larrcl longer than n.suai and
bellshaped contrivance attached to

the muzrle.
"No. no. Jie."' Mary cried. "None

f that ever!"
"Poohl" The forger exclaimed.

"Even if I used it. they would rever
pet on to me. See this?" He pointed
at the strange contrivance on the muz-Kle- .

"What is it? I have never seen any-
thing like that lefore."

"Of course vou haven't. I'm the
firt man in the business to get one.
find I'll bot on it. 1 keep up with the
times." He was revealing that fun- - j

da mental egotism which is the char- - j

El

awarr.ps tor a trial do, -

Everv woman .ny iu;jy mna

lav sj.di- - nova M i '" t J

to ber absolutely free.
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aeteristic of all h:s tind. "That's one
of tho new Maxim silencers. With
smokeless powder Id the cartridge,
and the i!en-er on. I can make a Phot
fp-'t- my coat pocket, and you wouldn't
even know it had teen done. And I'm
some shot, believe me."

Impossible;' Mary ejaculated.
"Xi, It ain't. lit re, wait. I'll show

you."
"Good ?ra-lou- not here! Mary ex-

claimed in alarm. "We would baTe
the wlio'e place down on us."

fjaron cluckled.
"Yoti Just wntch that dinky little

ra.o at the table across the room there,
"Tain't rery valuable, is it?"

"No," Maty answered,
In the same instant, while still her

eyes were .n the vase, it fell In a cas-- t

cade of glass to the table and
flo..r. She had heard no sound, she
saw no siimke. IVrhnps. there had
Icn a faintest ciicLiuK uolse. She
tanvl dun.foimdfNl for a few seconds.

th"!i turned her bewilderel face to-- ;
ward ;arsotj. who was jjrir.ning in
hi-- h enjoyment.

"Ncjit little thing, ain't it?" the man i

ashed, exultantly.
Where did you get it?" Mary asked.
In ISostoii. last week. And between

you nml me. Mary, it's the only model,
and it sure l a corker."

That tiU-h-t in rlie !.a.-- room of BUn- - j

keys Knghsli Kddie r.ml (.arson sat
wU their heads close together over

j

taW- - I

"A ',a', ,!ke tl,is" '5rtSS a j

Ing. ":t ham e that will mnke a fo,---

tune for nil of us."
"It sotmds good." ;aron admitted,

w!.ffr.!!v.
"Well." urged Clings, "wn.lt ao yea

suy'r"
"How would we i'.;t il":"
"Tl.n-- e wnvs wou'd lx riht." flriggs

answered. "! e t nc one to you j

anil one to be divided up among the j

othor."
;aron t.rotight his f.t down on the

table with a force that made the glass-
es jingle.

"You're on." he said, strongly.
"Fine"" Uriggs declared, and the two

men shook hands. "Now. I'll pet"
"'Get nothing:' flarson interrupted.

"I'll get my own men. Chicago Kcd is '

in fou ii. So is Iacey. with perhaps a j

couple of thers of the rirht sort, l'i
get them n:d we'll turn the trick to-.- !
morrow night. i

"That s the Ftuff." Griggs agreed.
greatly pleased. i

Hut a sudden shadow fell on the face
of Garson. He bent closer to his com
puuiou and spoke with a fierce int en-

tity that brooked no denial.
"She must never know."
Griggs nodded
Mary hrd gone to her bedroom for a

nap. She was not in the least sur-
prised that Dick had not yet returned,
though he had mentioned half an hour.
At the bst there were many things
tii.it might detain him his father's

from the office, difficulties in
making, arrangements for his project-- 7

ed honeymoon trip abroad which
would never occur or the like. At
the worst there was a chance of find
ing his father promptly, and of that
father as promptly taking steps to
prevent the son from ever again see-
ing the woman who had so indiscreet-
ly married him.

Y'et somehow Mary could not believe
that her husband would yield to such
paternal coercion. Rather, she was
sure that he would prove loyal to her
whom he loved through every trouble.
At the thought a certain wistfuiness
pervaded her and a poign&nt regret
that this particular man should have
been the one chosen of fate to be en-

tangled within her mesh of revenge.
There throbbed in her a heart torment- -

ing realization thct there were in life
possibilities liitinitely more splendid
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Seeltlng Eealtii and Strength
For those ills peculiar to women D. Pierce
recoramer-- U his Favorite Prescription a

EEMEPY
TrTedicire prepared by repular jrradaated physician of onns-C!dner- ce

in treatir.p woman's diseases-caref- ully adapted
with the most delicate femamne constitution.
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than the joy of vengeance. She would
not confess the truth even to lier In-

most soul, but the truth was there and
set her atremble with vague fears.

She had slept, perhaps, a half hour
when Fannie awakened her.

"It's a man named Burke." she ex-

plained as her mistress lay blinking.
"And there's another man with him.
Tbey said they must see you."

By this time Mary was wide awake,
for the name of Burke, the police

was enough to startle her out
of drowsiness.

She got up, slipped into a teagown.
bathed her eyes In cologne, dressed
her hair a little and went into the
drawing room, where the two men
hail !een waiting for something more
than a quarter of an honr to the vio-

lent indignation of Inith.
"Oh. here you are. at last!" the big.

burly man cried as she entered.
"Yes. Inspector." Mary replied pleas-

antly. s she advanced into the room.
She gave a glance toward the other
visitor, who was of a slenderer form,
wiUi a thin, keen face, and recognized
him Instantiy as Iiernarest. who had
taken part against her as the lawyer
for the store at the time of her trial,
and who was now district attorney.
She went to the chair at the desk and
seated herself in 11 leisurely fashion
tuat increased the indignation of the
fululng inspector. She did not ask
i,pr seif invited guests to sit.

"To whom do I owe the pleasun of
this visit, inspector?" she irkel
Cio!!y. It was noticeable that she
saiil whom and not whut. as if she
nnderstfod terfectly that tlie influence
of some person brought him.

"I have come to have a few quiet
words with you." the inspector de-

clared. Mary disregarded him, and
turned to the other uiun.

"How do you do. Mr. Demarest?"
she said evenly. "It's four years since
we met. ami tney ve muue you aisrnct
attorney since then. Allow me to con-
gratulate you."

Iiemarest's keen face took on an
of perplexity.

"I'm puzzled." lie confessdl'There
is something familiar, somehow, about
yon, and yet"

"Can't you guess?" Mary questioned.
"Search your memory. Mr. Demarest."

The face of the district attorney
lightened.

..Whyj he exclaimed, "you are It
can t ieyes you are the girl, you're
the Marv Turner whom I oh. I know
vou now."

"I'm the girl you mean. Mr. Demar- -

est, but, for the rest, you don't know
me not at all!"

"Young-- woman." Burke said, per-
emptorily, "the Twentieth Century
limited leaves Grand Central station
at 4 o'clock. It arrives In Chicago at
8:55 tomorrow morning." He pulled
a massive gold watch from his waist-
coat pocket, glanced at it. thrust It
back, and concluded ponderously: "You
will Just about have time to catch that
train."

"Working for the Now York Cen-
tral now?" Marv nl.-- d blandly.

"You'd better le packing your
trunk," the inspector rsnbl-jd- .

"But why? I'm not going away."
"On the Twentieth Century limited

this afternoon." the inspector declar-
ed in a voice of growing wrath.

"O. dear, no I"
"I say yes!" The answer was a

bellow. "I'm giving you yonr orders.
You will either go to Chicago cr yo.u'11
go up the river."

"If you can convict me. Pray, no-

tice that little word 'If.'"
The district attorney interposed very

suavely:
"I did once. I remember."
"But you can't do It again." Mary

declared with an assurance that ex-
cited the astonishment of the police
officiaL

"How do yon know be can'tf he
blustered.

"Because if be could he would have
bad me in prison some time ago."

"Huh!" Burke exclaimed groJEj.
"I've seen them go up pr-tt- y easy."

"The poor ones: not those that have
money. I have money, plenty of
money now.

"Money you stole!"' the Inspector re-

turned brutally.
"Oh, dear, no!" Mary cried with a

fine show of virtuous indignation.
"What about the ?30.000 you. got on

that partnership swindle? I s'pose yon
didn't steal that"

"Certainly not, was the ready re-- j

ply. "The man advertised for a part j

ner in a business sure to bring big and '
safe returns. We formed a partner- - j

ship with a capital of .000. We J

paid the money into the bs,nk. and j

then at once I drew it out. It was
legal for me to draw that money
wain"i it iir. DsmarsstT

Tne district attorney admitted the
truth cf her contention.

"WelU anyhow." Burke shouted,
"you may stay inside the law, but
you've got to get outside the city. On
the level, now, do you think you could
get away with that young Gilder
scheme yoo've been planning?"

"What young Gilder scheme?
"Oh, I'm wise I'm wise!" the in-

spector cried roughly. "The answer
is. once for all. leave town this after-
noon or" you'll be in the Tombs in the
morning."

"It can't be done. Inspector." .
- Mary opened a drawer of the desk
and took out the document obtained
that morning from Harris and held It
fortb."

"What's this? Burke stormed, but
he took the paper.

Demarest looked over the inspector's,
shoulder, and his eyes grew larger as
he rend. When he was at an end of
the reading he regarded the passive
woman at the desk with a new respect.

"What's this?'" Burke repeated help-
lessly. Mary was kind enough to make
the document clear to him.

"It's a temporary restraining order
from the supreme court instructing
you to let me alone until you have le-

gal proof that I have broken the law."
"But it can't be done." shouted

Burke.
"You might ask Mr. Demarest," Mary

suggested pleasantly, "as to whether
or not it can be done. The gambling
houses can do it and so keep on break-
ing the law. The race track men can
do it and laugh at the law. The rail-
road can do it to restrain its employees
from striking. $p why shouldn't I get
one too? You see. I have money. I
Ud buy all the law I want. And
there's nothing you can't do with the
law if you have money enough. Ask
Mr. Demarest. He knows."

"Can you beat that?" Burke rum-

bled. He regarded Mary with a sure
of almost reverential wonder. "A
crook appealing to the law!"

"Well, gentlemen, what are you go-

ing to do about it?"
"Miss Turner." the district attorney

said, with an appearance of sincerity.
"I'm golug to appeal to your sense of
fair play."

"TJiat was killed four years ago."
But Demarest persisted. Influence

had been brought to bear on him. It
was for her own sake uow that he
urged her.

"Let young Gilder alone."
Mary laughed again. ,
"His father sent me away for three

years three years for something I
didn't do. Well, he's got to pay for it."

By this time. Burke, a man of su-

perior intelligence, us one must be to
reach such a position of authority, hail
come to realiz? that here was a case
not to le carried through by bluster-
ing, by intimidation, by the rough
ruses familiar to the force.

"Don't fool yourself, my girl." he
said In his huge voice, which was
now modulated to n degree that made

! ''f&:.:K J,
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"Wall, gentlemen, what are you going
to do about it?"

it almt unfamiliar to himself. "You
can't go through with this. There's
always a weak link In the chain some-
where. It's up to me to find it, and
I will."

"Now." she aid. and there was re
spect in the glance she gave the stal-
wart man. "now you really sound
dangerous." -

Fannie appeared at the door.
"Mr. Edward. Gilder wishes to see

you. Miss Turner." she said. "Shall I

show him in?"
"Oh. certaiuly." Mary answered, with

an admirable pretense of indifference,
while Burke glared at Demarest. and
the district attorney appeared ill at
ease. ,

CHAPTER XI.
Gilder Meets Bride.

HERE entered the erect heavy
fieure of th man whom Mary

JL " had hated through the years.
Ke stopped abruptly just with-

in the room, gave a glance at the two
men. then his eyes went to Mary, sit-
ting at her d-- k, with her face lifted
inquiringly. He did not pause to take
in the beauty of that face, only its
strength. He stared at her silently for
a moment. Then he spoke, a little
tremulous from anxiety. -

"Are you the woman?" he said.
There was something simple and prim-
itive, something of dignity beyond the
usual conventions, in his direct ad-

dress.
M.iry's acknowledgment was as plain

as his own question.
"I am the woman. What do you

want?"
'"My son."

Mary guessed that bis coming was
altogether of bis own Toiition, and net
the result of his son's information, as
at first she had supposed.

"Have yon seen him recently?"

"Then, why did yoa come?"
"Because I Intend to save my boy

from .great folly. I am informed
that be is Infatuated with you. and
Inspector Burke, tells me wjjy he

'tens me why he tells me" He
paused, nnable for a moment to con-
tinue from an excess of emotion.

Inspector Bnrke filled the halting
sentence.

"I told you she had been an

"Yes." Gilder said, after he had re-
gained his self control. He stared at
her pleadingly. "Tell me. is this true?"

Here, then, was ' the moment for
which she had longed through weary
days, through weary years. Here was
the man whom she hated, suppliant
before her to know the-truth- Her
heart quickened. Truly." vengeance Is
sweet to one who has suffered un-

justly.
"Is this true?" the man' repeated,

with something of horror in his voice.
"It is." Mary said quietly.
For a little, there was silence in the

room. At last. Gilder spoke with the
,- T

' y i

"Are you tne woman?"

snreness of a man of wealth, confident
that money will salve any wound.

"How much?" he asked, baldly.
Mary smiled an inscrutable smile.
"Oh, I don't need money." she said,

carelessly. "Iusjiector Burke will tell
you how easy it is for me to get it."

"Do yon want my son to learn what
you are?" he said.

"Why not? I'm ready to tell him
myself."

Then Gilder showed his true heart
in which love for his boy was before
all else.

"But I don't want him to know," he
stammered. "Why. I've spared the boy
all his life. If he really loves you It
will"

At that moment, the son himself
entered hurriedly. In his eagerness
he saw no one save the woman he
loved. At his entrance. Mary rose and
moved backward a step iuvoluntarily.
in sheer surprise over his coming.

The young man went swiftly to her,
while the other three men stood silent.
Dick took .Mary's hand in a warm
clasp, pressed it tenderly.

"I didn't see father." he said happily,
"but I left a note on his desk at the
office."

Then, somehow, the surcharged at-

mosphere penetrated his'consciousness.
and he looked around, to see his rather
standing grimly opposite him. But.
there was no change in his expression
beyond a lucre radiant smile.

"Hello, dad!" he cried, joyously.
"Then you got my note?"

"No. Dick. I haven't had any note."
The young man spoke with simple

pride.
"Dad we're married. Mary and I

were married this morning."
Mary kept her eyes steadfast on the

father. There was triumph in her
gaze. This was the vengeance fot
which she had longed, for which she

j had plotted, the vengeance she had at
last achieved. Here was her fruition,
the period of her supremacy.

Gilder seemed dazed by the brief
sentence.

"Say that again." he commanded.
"Dad. Mary and I were married this

morning."
"I married your son this morning."

Mary said in a mutter of fact tane. "I
married him. Do you qul'e under-
stand. Mr. Gilder I married him."
In that insistence lay her ultimate
compensation for untold misery. The
father stood there wordless, unable to
find speech against this calamity that
bad befallen him.

1,3. '

"Dad, Mary and I were married this
morning.

"It's a frameup!" Burke roared. - He
gin red at the young man. "Tell your
father it ain't true. Why. do you
know what xbe U? She's dune time.
He paused for an lustant. then spoke j

in a voice that waa brutally menacing, j

"And she'll da' It ssalr"- - -
"

Ships Will Be Passing Through the

PANAMA CARIAL
Within a few weeks. Two oceans are united

:a continent divided. The eighth wonder
of the world is practically complete.

(30RTH M LLOYD
Have arranged their 1914 cruises to the West

" Indies so that tourists' can see the canal in
actual operation. The dates are

January 14, February 12. March 19.

In addition to the Canal the cruises include
a!! ports of the Caribbean worth visiting.
Cruises will be made by the world famous

S. S. "GROSSER KURFUERST"
usually engaged in London-Paris-Brem- service.

RATES $160 UP Duration. 21 and 29 days

Send for itineraries, cabin plans and our
"To the Canal and Caribbean."
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tne young man turned toward his
bride. There was disbelief, hope, de-
spair, in his face.

"It's a lie. Mary," he said. "Sny It's
a lie!" He seized her band passion-
ately.. .

"It is the truth." Mary said firmly.
"I have served three years in prison."

There was a silence of a minute that
was like years.

Dick turned his tortured face td his
bride of a day. Then ne spoke agalu
more beseechingly.

Say there's a mistake."
Mary spoke with a simplicity that

admitted ho denial.
"It's all quite true."
The man who had so loved her.

trusted her. stood trembling for a mo-

ment, tottered'and sank into a chair.
The father looked nt Mary with a re-

proach that was pathetic.
"See." he said, and his heavy voice

was for once thin with passion "see
what you've done to my boy!"

"What is that compared to what you
have done to me?"

"What have I done to you?" he ques-
tioned, uncomprehending.

"Do you remember what I sr.id to
you the day you had me sent away?"

"I don't remember you nt all."
'Terhaps you remember Mary Tur-

ner, who was arrested four years ago
for robbing your store, and erhaps
you remember that she asked to speak
to you before they took her to prison."

The heavy Jowled man gave a start.
"Oh, you begin to remember! Yes!

There was a girl who swore she was
innocent yes, she swore that she was
Innocent. And she would have got off

only you asked the judge to make an
example of her."

"You are that girl?"
"I am that girl."
There was a little interval of silence.

Then Mary spoke agaiu remorse-
lessly.

"You took away my good name: you
smashed my life: you put me behind

i

"Say, there's a mistake."

the bars. You owe for all that Well.
I've begun to collect."

"And that is why you married my
boy?" .

"It Is." Mary gave the answer cold
iy, convincingly.

Convincingly, save to one her hus-
band. Dick suddenly aroused and
spoke with the violence of one sure.

ftinotr'
lie stood up and went to Mary, and

took her two hands in his. very gently,
yet very firmly.

"Mary." he said softly, yet with a
strength of conviction, "you married
me because you love me."

"No," she said gravely, "no. I did
not!"

"And you love me now!" he went on I

Insistingly.
"No. no." Mary's denial 'came like

a cry for escape. . . .
"Yon Jove me now!" There waa a

masterful quality In his declaration,
which seethed to ignore her negation.

"I don't," she repeated bitterly.
"Look me in the face and" say that"
There was a silence that seemed

long. tboHgb it was measured In the
passing .of seconds. At last Mary,
who bad planned so long for this hour,
gathered her forces and spoke valiant-
ly. Her .'vk-- e was low. but without
any weakoexs of doubt. '

"1 do not love you."

r;.v

new booklet
Address

"Just the same you are my wife,
and I'm going to keep you and niako
you love me."
' "She's a crook!" Burke said.

"I dou't care what you've been!"
Dick exclaimed. "From now on you'll
go straight. You'll walk the straight-es- t

line a woman ever walked. You'll
put all thoughts of vengeauce out of
your heart because I'll fill it with
something bigger I'm going to ninko
yon love me."

Burke spoke again:
'I teil you she's n crook."
Mary moved a little, and then turned

her face toward Gilder.
"And. If I am. who made me one?

You can't send a girl to prison, and
have her come out anything else."

Bnrke swung himself around In
movemeut of complete disgust.

"She didn't get her time for good be--
j havior."

"And I'm proud of it!" enme her in-

stant retort. "Do you know what goes
on there behind those stone wal!s7
Do you. Mr. District Attorney, whose
business it is to send girls there? Do
you know what a girl Is expected to
do to get time off for good behavior?
If you don't, ask the keepers.

"I served every minute of my time
every minute of it. three full, whole
years. Do you wonder that I want to
get even, that some one has got to
pay? Four years ago. you took away
iiy name and gave tne a number.

Now, I've given up the number and
I've got your name."

(To le font i: ieil Next Saturday.)

JUDGE FOR YOURSELF.
Which Is Better Try an Experiment

or Profit by a Rock Island Citi-
zen's Experience.

Something new is an experiment.
Must be proved to be as represent- -

The statement of a manufacturer is
not convincing prosf of merit.

But the endorsement of friends Is.
Now supposing you bad a bad back.
A lame, weak or aching one.
Would you experiment on it?
You will read of many - d

cures.
Endorsed by Btrangers from far-

away places.
It's different when the endorsement

comes from home.
Easy to prove local testimony.
Read this case:
J. L. Williams, engineer, 831 Forty-thir- d

fctreet, Kock III., says:
"Doan's Kidney fills were beneficial
to me and I gladly recommend tca.
I bad backache and my kidneys were
irregular in action. Doan's Kidney
PiilB made me entirely well."

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents. Foater-Milhur- n company, Buf- -'

falo, New York, solo agents for the
i United States.

Remember the name Doan's and
take r.o other. Advertisement.)

Eyes Examined

Without Drugging
An OPTOMETRIST is one who
prebcribes and Ota glasses with-
out the use cf drugs or sur-
gery. Optometry is NOT found-
ed on medical science, but on
OPTICAL, science. A lens treats
LIGHT, not disease. Only op-

tically incompetent practitioners
drug healthy eyes. This meth-
od ii. not only dangerous, but
painful, and it Is only by a mir-
acle if the glasses thus prescrib-
ed prove correct. We havs
brought relief and happiness to
thousands of people by employ- -

H lag our scienunc Knowieage tor
the correction of defective vi-

sion. We use no drugs or
"drops" of sny kind in our ex-

aminations.

J. RAHSER'S SONS

OPTOMETRIST.

Opposite Harper House.
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